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THE  KON6QUEROR 


It’s  said  to  have  taken  over  three  years  to  create  (no,  we  ain’t  talkin’  ’bout 
the  new  set  of  condos  going  up  in  Mr.  Roger’s  neighborhood),  but  was  it 
worth  over  $50  million  dollars?  You  decide  as  we  show  your  our 
version  of. . . 


RAMBOZO  m 


Rambozo!  After  a  lengthy  search,  I 
find  you  here  in  Thailand,  stick- 
fighting!  I  can  understand  why  you’re 
here,  but  what  is  that  thing  around 
your  neck? 


.  ^  Er,  I’d  better  get  to  the 

tiT  M  point. .  .Russians  have 

Thailand,  invaded  Afghanistan  and  I 
ain’t  It?  -| 


need  your  help  to  go  in 
there! 


. .  .To  do  what? 


Joe  Catalano  writer 


Walter  Brogan  artist 


I’d  love  to  help, 
but  my  war’s  over! 
Never  again! 


NEVER  ; 


Why  do  you  start  most 
of  your  movies  the 
same  way?  You  always 
protest  that  you  won’t 


go! 


the  same  way  I 
negotiate  my  salary 
every  time  the  movie 
producers  wanna 
make  a  sequel! 


Then  I  guess  1  gotta 
go  in  alone... with 
1000  troops! 


Sir!  We’re  awaiting 
your  first  order  of 
the  mission.  What 
should  we  do? 


leave  it  at  that. .  .If  I  say  any  more,  the 
plot  of  the  film  will  become  too  complex! 


Surrender!  I  goofed! 
We’re  parachuting 
right  into  the  middle 
of  the  Russian’s  target 
practice  area! 


I# 


Of  course  you  did! 
You  helped  write  this 
’#%&  screenplay! 


I  am  Moussakateer, 
your  guide!  What 
would  you  like  to 
see  first? 


My  ex-wife  captured  and 
tortured  instead  of 
Troutmouth! 


Are  you  ready  to 
tell  us  what  \ou  arc 


Never! 


So!  You  are  afraid  to  reveal  the  film’s 
plot  line!  Very  well... increase  his 
torture!  Play  another  cut  from  the 
new  Debby  Gibson  album! 


■>  '''i 


It’ll  create  more  explosions  on  the  screen! 
We’ve  got  a  quota  of  at  least  20  explosions 
every  15  minutes! 


THE  MAP  .. 


MKT 


Who  could  be  knocking  on 
our  front  door? 


Open  it!  Open  it!  I’m  sick  of 
eating  rocks  and  dirt! 


Yeah,  but  when  Indiana  Jones 
used  a  kid  side-kick  in  the 
Temple  of  Gloom,  it  upped 
the  box  office  take  by  30%  I 


Can  I 
come? 


Borscht  delivery 
man! 


Welcome 

aboard! 


No  problem!  I’ll  melt  ’em 
away  wit’  dis  flame  thrower! 


Wow!  You’ve  been  nailed 
with  an  arrow,  a  knife  and 
tons  of  bullets! 


Arrgh!  It’s  not  the  Borscht  man  at  all! 
It’s  a  Rambo-gram! 


What  a  man!  Not  to  mention  the 
bucks  he  must  save  from 
hospital  visits! 


NOTE  TO  CRACKED  READERS:  Do  NOT  Attempt  This  Flame  Form 
of  Healing  Therapy  at  Home! 


Is  it  so  women  will 
come  to  see  these 
male-oriented  films  of 
yours? 


Tell  me,  Rambozo,  during  this 
quiet  moment. .  .why  is  it  that 
you  hardly  ever  wear  a  shirt? 


That,  plus  it’s  hard  to  find  a  store  in  this 
area  that  stocks  black  tank  tops  in  my  size! 


Look!  The  | 
Russian  j 


colonel! 


What?  You  mean  having 
to  sit  through  this  movie 
again? 


You  did  it!  But  how  come 
you  weren’t  killed  in  that 
collision?! 


I  did  what  Otto  the  Safety  Cow 
always  advises  and  I  had  my  seat 
belt  fastened! 


A  movie  with  moral!  I  love  it! 


Well,  you 
singlehandedly 
freed  Afghanistan! 
Now  what? 


Now’s  th’  toughest  part... my  battle  against  the 
other,  bigger  box  office  hits!  If  I  don’t  outdo 
Crackedile  Dandee  or  Roger  Wabbit,  we’ll 
never  make  back  the  $60  million  we  sank  into 
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YfS!  WHAT  OOES  THE  QUEEN 
THINK  THE  STATUE  NEEP? 


WHetks  ve  fc/-, 
E«KIMO<  HAVE  g^v 
THMIR  ^  0:- 

CEMCTARIfiS’ 


THOUGH  I  T?ON'T  UNOERSTANp/ 
WHAT  PO  YOU  WANT  WITH  US? 


Yeah,  but  how 
did  we  know 
she’d  be 
majoring  in 
encyclopedia 
speed-reading?! 


Boy!  When  Miss  Honkers 
bent  over  my  desk,  I  saw 
right  down  the  front  of 
her  dress! 


■  Wow! 
What 


Y’know,  we 
never  should’ve 
volunteered  to 
carry  Sinthia’s 
books! 


iro  Nievgl^- 


I  saw  the  Don  Martin  T-shirt  she 
was  wearing  under  her  dress! 
Just  think  of  what  I  would’ve 
seen  if  this  were  an  R-rated 
picture! 


Look,  there’s 
Sinthia.  Man,  I 
iove  to  see  her 
Don  Martin  T- 
shirt! 


I  think  Sinthia 
iikes  you! 


Can  I 
go  on 
this  ride 
by 

myself? 


Nosh  is  growing  up...  he  doesn’t 
want  to  be  seen  with  his  parents! 


Nosh! 


Girls  wear  heels  to 
make  them  look 


Idiot!  She’s 
wearing  flats 
and  I’m 
wearing  heels 
and  she’s  still 
taller  than  me! 


It  isn’t  that... Dad  threw  up  on  the  Merry-Go-Round  and 
I’m  afraid  of  what  he  might  do  on  the  Cyclone! 


For  reasons  known  ONLY  to  the  producers,  HoHywood  is  grinding  out  these 
switcheroo  movies  like  VICE  VERSA,  18  AGAIN,  and  LIKE  FATHER,  LIKE  SON. 

In  these  films,  a  kid  occupies  an  adult’s  body  and  ari  adult  occupies  a  kid’s  body. 
The  latest  in  this  line  is  about  a  12-year-old  who  wakes  up  with  a  30-year-old  body. 
How  does  this  12-year-old  behave  in  his  new  bod?  In  a  word,  he  acts  like  a... 


writer  TONY  FRANK 


||k 

ii 

Sorry,  kid,  you’re  too 

short  to  go  on  this  ride! 


No,  a  two-wheeler... 
and  my  dad  said  I 
can  take  the  training 
wheels  off  after  my 
next  birthday! 


I,  Nosh!  This  IS 
Dork!  He  can 
drive! 


You  really  know 
how  to  hurt 
a  guy! 


I’m  Doltar!  I  can  make  any  wish 


come  true  for  25<P! 


The  guy  in  I 
Dream  of 
Jeannie  never 
had  to  pay  for 
lis  wishes! 


Sorry... one  of  my  microchips 
malfunctioned! 


inflationary  times! 


Come  on,  it’s  me, 
Nosh,  your  best 
friend!  You’ve  gotta 
believe  me! 


I  don’t  know 
what  to  do! 
The  carnival 

left  town! 


Who  are 
you. 
Mister? 


First,  we’ll  find  you  a  hotel  and  get  you 
a  job!  Then,  we  find  out  where  the 
carnival  is  so  you  can  be  changed 
back!  Nosh,  how  do  you  like  being 


a  grown-up? 


What’s  not  to  believe?  I  mean,  just 
because  Nosh  is  12  years  old  and  short 
and  you’re  six  feet  tall  and  need  a  shave 
is  no  reason  not  to  believe  you! 


It  stinks!  I  can’t  afford  to  pay 
adult  prices  at  the  movies  on 


I  knew  I  could 
count  on  you! 


my  allowance! 


"y  1 

IbSv  ^ 

1  wish 

1  was 
big! 

Oink,  oink! 

1  said  BIG, 
not  pig! 

Wow!  Doltar  really  worked. ..I’m  big!  If 
i  had  another  wish,  I’d  wish  that 
these  jeans  were  one-size-fits-all! 

see 

you  were 
employed  by  a 
newspaper.  Were 
you  in  the  data 
processing 
section? 


No,  it  was 
more  like 
the 

delivery 

section... 

I  had  a 
paper 
route! 


Hey!  Here’s  a  good  job! 
They  need  somebody  at 
Willy  Wonka’s  Toy  Factory! 


Why  IS 
everybody 
staring  at  us? 


You  know,  that’s 
how  I  started  out, 
too!  You’re  hired! 


WHAPPA 


PXGGi.i 


I  guess  it’s  considered  bad 
manners  to  read  the  paper  while 


As  the  demographics  show,  we  project  a  25%  share  of 
the  market  for  our  Ro-Bus  unit.  Are  there  any 
comments? 


You  definitely  have  what  it  takes  to  move  up  the  corporate 
ladder!  I’ll  bet  nobody  else  in  my  company  can  play 
Chopsticks  with  their  feet!  I’m  promoting  you  to  Vice-President 
in  charge  of  product  development! 


Brilliant! 


It 

stinks! 


This  is.  neat! 
Do  you  know 
any  AC/DC 
songs? 


Excellent! 


Toys  aren’t 
supposed  to 
be  fun... 
they’re 
supposed 
to  make 
money! 


This  toy  is  no  fun!  A  school  bus  that 
turns  into  a  robot?  What’s  the  fun  in 
that?  Now,  if  there  was  a  robot  that 
could  turn  into  a  dragon  and  it  could 
shoot  fire...  BZZZZOOOOMM!  Boy,  that 
would  be  neat  fun! 


Hold  it!  I  think  Nosh  has 
come  up  with  an  idea 
that  will  revolutionize 
the  industry!. ..toys  that 
are  actually  fun  to  play 
with!  I  love  it!  Nosh,  you 
are  now  the  Executive 
Vice-President  of  Willy 
Wonka  Toys! 


Gentlemen,  this  is  ridiculous!  We 
all  know  kids  will  bug  their 
parents  to  buy  any  toy  that’s 
advertised  on  Saturday  morning! 
Fun  doesn’t  enter  into  it! 


1  BAM 

^  BAM!!| 

Hi!  I’m  Snoozin. 
Are  you  enjoying 
yourself? 


Don’t  worry  about  the  chauffeur,  he  can’t 


Not  really.  I  mean,  what  kind  of  party 
is  this?  There  are  no  noise  makers  or 
balloons  and  they  haven’t  played  any 
games  like  Pin-the-Tail-on-the- 
Donkey  or  Post  Office  and  the  food  is 
lousy!  Ptoooie!  What  is  this  stuff? 


Look  at  the  neat  gadgets!  This  one  opens  the 
window  and  this  one  turns  on  the  stereo!  What 
does  this  one  do?  _ 


I  think  I  need  some  air... care  to 


^^^^^OWlThis 
^  is  great! 


I’ve  heard  of  some  kinky  things,  but 
jumping  on  a  trampoline?  Nosh, 
don’t  you  know  any  other  games  we 
can  play.,  in  bed? 


You  mean  sleep 

over?  Okay,  I 
know  some  neat 
games  we  can 


you. ..this  car 
used  to 
belong  to 

James  Bond! 


Yeah, I 
know  a 
couple! 


It’s  not  that... I  was  just 
hoping  to  see  your  Don 
Martin  T-shirt! 


What’s  the  matter? 
Don’t  you  like  my 
body? 


1/  ■ 

1  forgot  to  tell  B 

You  thought  I 
was  much 
older,  right? 


Snoozin,  there’s 
something  I  have  to 
tell  you...  I’m  only  13 
years  old! 


Nosh!  I  found  that 
carnival!  Now  you  can 
get  changed  back  in 
time  for  Little  League! 


13?!  I 
don’t 
believe 
it! 


Gee,  Silly,  I  don’t  know!  I  mean. 
I’ve  got  this  job  and  see  that 
lady?  She’s  my  bunk  mate! 


She  lives  with  you?  I’m  going  to  that  carnivall  ...Maybe  Doltan 
will  make  me  big,  too!  That  lady  beats  the  heck  out 
of  Little  League! 


Actually,  from  the  way  you  act,  I 
thought  you  were  much  younger. 
_ say,  about  8  or  9! _ 


I  went  to  this  carnival  and  they  had  this  machine  that  would 
grant  you  a  wish.  I  wished  I  was  big,  but  now  I  want  to  be  the 

way  I  was! 


If  it  s  friends 

you  want,  no 
problem! 


I  don’t  have  anyone  my  own  age  to 
play  with!  I  tried  hanging  out  at  the 
playground,  but  the  cops  chased  me 
away  and  called  me  a  pervert! 


Well,  I  miss  my  parents.  You  know...  Mom  always  nagging  me 
to  take  out  the  garbage  and  do  my  homework...  and  my  Dad 
always  grounding  me...  and  all  the  kids  at  school  calling  me 
wimp  and  nerd.  Hey!  Why  do  I  want  to  go  back?! 


Hey,  Nosh!  Can 


We’re  TV  sitcom  fathers  and  we’re  in 
the  same  boat  as  you!  We’ve  got  adult 
bodies  and  12-year-old  minds! 


Great!  I’ll  be 
right  down! 
Let’s  play  hide 
and  seek! 


you  come  out  to 

play? 


Who 

are 

you 

' 

guys? 
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future  CRACKED  collectors’ 
item,  use  a  xerox  or  copy  the 
coupons. 


GET  YOUR  30th  ANKIYE 


Ever  since  the  REAGAN-GORBACHEV  summit  meetings,  there  has  been  a  new 
American  attitude  toward  Russia.. .no  longer  is  it  the  EVIL  EMPIRE!  This  is  evident  in  a 
new  movie  where  a  Russian  officer  and  an  American  cop  team  up  to  catch  a  drug 
dealer.  The  flick  stars  our  old  buddy  ARNOLD  FLUFFERNUTTER  as  the  Russike;  in 
other  words  in  THIS  movie  ARNIE  is  a  hunk  of... 


MEAT 


VIC  BIANCO  writer 
RICK  ALTERGOTT  artist 


Are  they  using  subtitles 
because  Stanko  is 
speaking  Russian? 


No.  He’s  speaking 
English,  but  who  can 
understand  him? 


SEE 

SUBTITLES 

BELOW* 


What  has  this  scene  got  to  do 
with  the  rest  of  the  movie? 


I’ve  heard  of  guys  with 
overdeveloped  muscles, 
but  he’s  the  first  one  I’ve 
ever  heard  of  with  a 
muscle-bound  jaw! 


He’s  inhuman!  He’s 
squeezing  that 
red-hot  rock  in  his 
bare  hand  and 
shows  no  emotion! 


Actually,  he’s  in 
great  pain!  He 
just  doesn’t  know 
how  to  change  his 
expression! 


'Nothing!  My  contract  calls  for  at  least 
one  scene  where  I  get  to  show  off  my 
fabulous  body! 


/here  is  Vodker,  the  drug 
dealer?! 


He’s  at  the  Evil 
Empire  Cafe! 


We  told  you  where  he 
is!  Why  are  you  still 
beating  us  up?! 


I  know!  It  must  be  in  his 
contract  that  he  has  to 
punch  out  a  dozen  guys 
in  every  movie! 


You  are  all 

under 

arrest! 


This  is  the  new  Russia! 
You  can’t  just  arrest  us 
without  a  reason! 


I  have  a 
reason...! 

don’t  like 
your  face! 


Ul,  111 

I  think 


sometimes  , 
new  Russia  is : 
lot  like  OLD 
Russia! 


Ha!  ha!  The  joke’s  on 

you!  I  don’t  have  a 
wooden  leg!  Ha!  ha... 
AaaAAAAGH!  Why  am 
I  laughing?! 


Maybe  he  got 
help  from 

Hudd  &  Dini! 


Stanko, 

there 

goes 

Vodker! 


How  could 
he?  We  had 
the  place 

surrounded! 


Ever  since  the  Moscow 
summit,  Russia  is  getting 
just  like  USA! 


I  know  you  are  smuggling 
drugs!. ..they  are  hidden  in  your 

wooden  leg! 


Vodker 

escaped! 


BLAM  BEAM  BEAM!!! 


Is  he 
going  to 
buy 

drugs  to 
sell  in 
Russia? 


No,  he  reminds  me 
of  Marvin  Hagler  and 
I  lost  a  bundle 
betting  on  Hagler! 


C'mon,  we’ve  got 
to  pick  up  that 
Russian  captain 
at  the  airport! 


Vodker  escaped  to 
America  and  the 
Chicago  police  caught 
him  with  5  million 
dollars! 


Either 
that  or 
a  bunch 

of  blue 
jeans! 


Grooaaan... 
that  guy  was 
Marvin 
Hagler! 


What 
happened 
to  you?! 


Is  he  a 
drug 
dealer? 


I  know  all  about  Chicago, 

Murder,  Inc.,  Buggsy 
Siegel,  Al  Capone... 


\  It's  not  like 
that  anymore! 


Hi,  I'm  Sgt.  Redzit... 
welcome  to  Chicago! 


worse 


He  crossed 
the  street 
when  the  sign 
said  DON’T 
WALK! 


No!  You  can’t  hold  anybody 
on  a  drug  charge  nowadays., 
we  busted  your  buddy  for 
serious  stuff! 


Did  you  arrest 
Vodker  for  dealing 
in  drugs? 


Good  Lord!  No 
wonder  he  wasn’t 
hurt!  He’s  got  a 
muscle-bound 
brain! 


Hey,  Stanko!  This  is  America!  Firs 
we  read  a  guy  his  rights.. .then  we 
break  his  bones!  You  have  the 
right  to  remain  silent... 


Your  friend 
Stanko  is  going 
to  be  okay! 


Amazing! 
Look  at 
this  X-ray! 


Where’s 

Vodker?! 


Hey,  man! 

!’m  an 
American! 
Why  not  blow 
out  his  brains? 


Your  informant  helped. ..the  aerobic 
instructor  is  Vodker’s  wife  and  she  thinks 
we’re  students  in  her  ciass!  When  class 
is  over,  we’ll  follow  her! 


Somehow,  I  don’t 
think  you  look  like 
a  typical  aerobic 
student! 


He’s  over  there!  Try 
any  funny  stuff  an’ 
I’m  gonna  blow  this 
fat  guy’s  brains  out! 


I  want 
to  talk 
to 

Vodker! 


brains! 


Alright!  I’ll  buy  a 

flower! 
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Give  me  the  key  and  1  make  you 
rich  man!  Maybe  you  even  get  a 
suit  that  fits! 


This  Russian 
suit!  What’s 
wrong  with  it? 


Nothing,  if  you 

don’t  mind  looking 
like  Pee  Wee 
Herman  with 
muscles! 


THIS  PATIENT  HAS  JUST 
EXPIRED.  FOR  A  FIRST-CLASS 
FUNERAL  CALL  RESTFUL  PINES 
CEMETERY,  CREDIT  [CARDS 
ACCEPTED... 


We’re  too  late!  That  nurse 
just  killed  him! 


Look  at  the  heart¬ 
monitoring  screen! 


Gee!  I  know  the 
President  wants  us  to 
have  better  relations 
with  the  Russians,  but 
this  is  carrying 
glasnost  too  far! 


Hey  man,  Vodker 
got  the  key  and 
i  split!  He  left  us 
ihere  t’get  wasted! 


You  gonna  sell  that 
junk  for  a  biiig  profit, 
man!  You  commies 
are  just  like  us 
capitalists! 


There  is  one 
big  difference 
...in  communist 
country,  we 
eliminate  the 
middle  man! 


What  are 
you 
doing? 


You  wanna  learn  American  games, 
how  'bout  whiffle  ball  or  frisbee 
or  YAAAAAHHH!! 


I  learned  of  the 
American  game  called 

CHICKEN! 


^  ''  ' 


Are  you  going 
to  be  a  cop? 


No,  I  was  hired 
to  drive  bus!  I 
have  what  it 
takes  to  be  a 
New  York  bus 
driver! 


. . L 

1  guess  this  is 

1  The  RED  EYE  | 

1  m  not  qoinq  : 

goodbye!  Give 

1  to  MOSCOW  is  1 

to  Russia.  1  go  ^ 

my  regards  to 

^  now  boarding  at  ji: 

to  New  York 

the  Kremlin! 

<  GATE?...  t 

where  1  have  “ 

job  to  do!  j; 
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A  HORSB  /e  A  HOIRSB  /«  A  HOK-5E.  -  —  OWE  OF  THE 
WORUP"'^  GREAT  TRUTHS  AhltP  IT  ^OUNR^  ^  [7ARNJ 

CLA^y  WHEW  you  ^AV  itJ 


IT'6  AKI  EQUE^TRfAN'-S 
quantum  leap.' 


eHOE^  FOR 

NOR^E« - 

WHERE  WILL 
»T  ALLENP.3  , 


JEAN^  FOR 
ELEPHANTS 

VENTURE,  y 


WELL, WELL,  LI'L 
OOOtPie  FOUR 
^HOE^,' 


eEEZ...WITH-rHI9 
GUV,  I  AlAV  TURN  our 
TD  BE  A  CANARV.' 


PON'T  TELL  THE  BLACK 
KHISHT,  BUTX  CSDK'T 
THINK  ANyBOPy^S  > 
IN  THERE.'  y 


Bebe  Bnell  in  action  as  the  nuking 
and  tolling  NANNY  DICKERING 


ANOTHER 
HISTORIC 
MEETING: 
lohn  Severin  meets 
his  idoi,  Don 
Martin  (who  is 
fairly  new 
contributor  from 
Fiorida). 


[fie  fdnldsiic  S, 


CRACKED  PARTY  PIX! 


All  captions  made  up  by  Mort  Todd 

Guess  what?  After  30  yeais  of  continual  publication, 
CRACKED  is  more  popular  than  ever!...  And  198911  be 
even  bigger!  Well  produce  over  1500  pages  to  amuse 
you...more  than  any  humor  magazine  anywhere!  30  yean 
is  a  long  time  for  anything,  let  alone  a  crummy  humor 
magazine.  The  event  was  covered  by  TV,  newspapers  and 
magazines...Don  Martin’s  coming  to  CRACKED  even 
made  MTV!  To  celebrate  CRACKED’s  third  decade, 
contributors  came  from  all  over  the  world  to  convene  in 
New  York  City  for  the  CRACKED  PARTY  at  the  trendy 
TUNNEL  night  club!  Guests  included  people  from  TV,  radio, 
publishing  and  rock  with  music  provided  by  NANNY 


A  CRACKED 
LENS  EXCLUSIVE! 


iHISTOnCMtCTDIG: 
Two  CRACKED  veterans 
(both  habituai  since  issue 
#1, 1958)  meet  after  some 
20-odd  (very  odd)  years! 
Orebek,  the  SHUT  UP  KING, 
lives  in  New  York  and 
Severin  in  Colorada 


THE  YODNG  TURKS: 
RON  ROVER  (and  HURRY 
UP)  artist  Rick 
Altergott  amazes 
CRACKED  artistes  Peter 
Bagge  (left)  and  Dan 
Clowes  (middle)  with  a 
potential  plot. 


MORE  MISH-MASH; 

Sober  and  clean<ut  CRACKED  art  director  CliH  Mott 
discusses  a  cover  sketch  with  artist  Walter  Brogan 
and  writer  Dan  Knotts. 


'ON  THE  RUN: 

Peter  Bagge  (also  writer  &  artist  for  the  NEAT  STUFF  magazines  and  book),  Dan  Clowes  (“Stosh 
Gillespie”  of  the  U(5GLY  FAMILY  and  LLOYD  LLEWELLYN  magazine  creator)  and  CRACKED  editor-in-chief 
Michael  Delle-Femine  share  a  laugh  as  they  limo  to  that  Manhattan  night  club...  The  TUNNEL! 


co-conspitafor  and  creator 


Vic  Martin  plots! 


REAL-LIFE 
SABOTEUR;  The 
Son  of  Ricigliano 
strikes  as  Severin 
confers  with  writer 
Joe  Catalano  (left) 
and  SPY  & 
SABOTEUR  creator 
Mike  Ricigliano! 


THE  END?; 
Bemused  art  director 
Mott  talks  with 
GARGOYLE  guitarist 
and  CRACKED 
contributor  Charles 
E.  Hall.  Charles 
wrote  the  ROCK  'n' 
ROLL  SHUT  UPS  in 
this  issue! 


Yeah,  but  Sylvester  couldn't 
make  it. .  That  means  I’ll 
have  to  clean  up  this  place 
tonight' 


WILL  VA  PO  SOMeCTHIhi0 

ABOUT  ruBsa  SHoas?  thbv 

SQUaAK  AN'  IT’S  PRWlSi' 

/Via  Nurz/ 


%KMOF^ 

OUTFITS’ 

M^RIO 

OiSDEF-..- 


THE  QUASI-QUASIMODO 


QUASIMODO  ON  VACATION 


THE  INFLATABLE 
QUASIMODO 


HOME 

OFixa 

MODoeuRCCR 


PICKUP 


oa 

\  01 

0 

a 

nop 

0 

THE  FRANCHISED  QUASIMODO 


mm 


i 


WITH  JACKET  AND  TIE  THE  QUASIMODO  BIC.  ORCHESTRA  (ARTHUR  FREEN,  QUASIMODIST) 


There  was  this  flick,  man, 
and  It's  all  about  s^nss, 
you  dis?  Like,  this  is  one 
colorful  film!  Unfortu¬ 
nately  this  is  one  cheap 
magazine  and  everything 
is  in  black  and  white, 
right?  So,  get  your 
crayons  and  spray  paint 
and  do  a  job  on  the 
CRACKED.*. 


TONY  FRANK 
''  writer 

WALTER  BROGAN 
!'  artist 


See  the  gang,  they  are  real  BAD  dudes! 
They  are  singins  and  dancing*  Oops,  sorry 
about  that,  this  is  the  WRONG  gang...this 
is  MICHAEL  JACKSON’S  gang!  Color  us 
blushing  PINK! 


THIS  is  the  right  gang!  Each  gang  has  its  own 
arsenal  and  its  own  COLORS*  ALL  gangs 
have  one  color  in  conimon***Color  them  RED, 
like  in  BLOOD! 
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This  is  a  young  cop.  He  is  called  Pac  Man.  He  is  very  gung  ho,  he  enjoys  busting 
gang  members.  He  likes  to  bust  them  in  the  mouth,  in  the  nose...He  also  likes  to 
arrest  them.  Why  is  he  clobbering  that  guy?  That  is  the  way  Pac  Man  advises  a 
suspect  of  his  rights!  Color  him  RED,  WHITE,  and  BLUE! 


This  is  a  party  given  by  the  gang  called  BLOODS. 
Another  gang  called  the  CRIPS  are  crashing  the  party. 
Why  are  the  CRIPS  shooting  the  BLOODS?  They  were 
angry  because  they  weren't  invited!  If  you  still  have 
any  RED  left,  use  it! 


See  the  man  in  the  restaurant.  He  is  holdins  a  lady  hostage.  The  ceps  are  trying  to 
arrest  the  man.  Is  that  because  he  has  a  hostage?  No,  it's  because  his  gun  was 
smoking  in  the  non-smoking  section!  Color  him  SMOKCY  GRAY. 


See  the  gang  beating  up  on  the  boy.  Is  the  boy  an  enemy?  No, 
he's  a  friend.  If  he  were  an  enemy,  they  wouldn't  beat  him  up, 
they'd  SHOOT  him!  He  wants  to  join  the  gang  and  this  is  his 
initiation.  Color  the  boy  BLACK  and  BLUE! 


See  Officer  Hodges.  He  has  been  shot.  Pac  Man  is  crying.  Is  he  crying  because  his 
partner  is  dying?  No,  he's  crying  because  he's  getting  blood  all  over  his  nice  clean 
uniform!  Color  Hodges  PURPLE,  like  in  Purple  Heart! 


Officer  Pac  Man  has  a  new  partner.  Officer  Madonna.  The  other  cops  arc  jealous. 
Do  you  blame  them?  Color  the  cops  GREEN  with  envy! 


Last  year's  big  box  office  smash  was  a  movie  about  an  Australian 
adventurer  who  almost  had  his  leg  bitten  off  by  a  crocodile!  Since  the 
movie  grossed  millions  of  dollars,  naturally,  they  made  a  seauell  As  a 
rule,  sequels  are  never  as  good  as  the  originals  and  that  holds  true 

for... 


DAN  DEE,  TOO! 


TONY  FRANK  writer 


GRAY  MORROW  artist 


Muck!  When  I  said  it  was  okay  for  you  to  fish  in  the 
river,  I  didn’t  know  you  were  going  to  use  dynamite  for 
bait!  So  far  you’ve  sunk  three  pleasure  boats,  Donald 
Trump’s  super-yacht,  the  Staten  Island  ferry  and  a  sub 
is  reported  missing! 


Sorry  ’bout  that,  mate!  I  couldn’t  find 
any  place  to  dig  for  worms  on  Fifth 
Avenue! 


1  cam  use  a 
ba-a-ad  dude 
like  you  in 
my  erasing 
and  wipe-out 
business! 


eMPbOYMENT 

OPPia 


A/OCR£P/r- 

A/o/=<:>ouM^ 


No,  I  wipe  out 
mistakes!  I  seU 
ink  eradicators, 
erasers... you  can 
start  now. 

Deliver  this 
package! 


You  mean 
you  wipe 
out 

people, 

mate? 


G’day,  mate!  I’m  lookin’  fer  th’ 
_ men’s  room! 


It’s  not  out  here! 
Now  go  away  so 
I  can  jump! 


’Ave  a  nice 
trip,  mate! 


Think  it  over... you 
must  have  some 
reason  to  live! 


Well,  I  have  my 
cat  and  my 
hamster...  and 
there’s  the  new 
Rambo  movie  I 
haven’t  seen... 


Seeko,  we  keeled  the 
greengo,  but  he 
mailed  the  film  to  his 
ex-wife! 


Shall  I  warm 
up  the  plane? 


No  hurry... the 
way  mail  gets 
delivered,  she 
won’t  get  that 
film  for 
months! 


Meanwhile  in  Colombia... 

That  gringo  took  my 
picture... get  the  film  and 
QkJm  keel  him! 


Because  he  took  a  picture  of  you 
commiting  a  murder? 


No,  because  he  took  a  picture  of  my  bad  side! 


I  can’t  bear  to 
watch!  Seeko  is 
torturing  that 
poor  girl! 


Seeko,  we  keeled  the 
greengo,  but  he 
mailed  the  film  to  his 
ex-wife! 


You  killed  Boob? 
That’s  terrible! 


Is  he  scarring 
her  pretty 
face  or 
pulling  out 
her 

fingernails? 


Have  you  t 
ever  heard  j 
of  alimony?! 


Much 
worse!  He’s 
making  her 
eat  a 
boiled 
lobster 
without 
a  bib! 


Shall  I  warm 
up  the  plane? 


No  hurry... the 
way  mail  gets 
delivered,  she 
won’t  get  that 
film  for 
months! 


Geev  us  the 
^  film  or  you’re 
t!;'i  gonna  die  just ' 
"  V  like  your 
ex-husband! 

Y-  ■:  - 

V  -  i  Why  do 
:  you  care?  , 
You're  ,  ' 
-  divorced!  * 


Muck, 

grrzzllc 

mmmffllt 


I  can’t  understand  you,  luv! 


Sorry,  I  had  a  mouthful  of  lobster! 

ICi  Muck,  I’ve  been  kidnapped!  Did  you 
j*  get  the  roll  of  film  in  the  mail?! 


Muck, 

grrzzllc 

mmmffllt 


Dandee,  if  you 
want  your  lady 
alive,  bring  that 
film  to  the 
North  Street 
subway  station 
and  we’ll  make 
an  exchange! 


I  can’t  understand  you,  luv! 


Sorry,  I  had  a  mouthful  of  lobster! 

ICi  Muck,  I’ve  been  kidnapped!  Did  you 
j*  get  the  roll  of  film  in  the  mail?! 


wey,  K3SP 
K  powH, 
^lUUVA'l 


Dandee,  I  want  that  film! 


Don’t  you  chaps  ever  just  ring  the  bell 
or  knock  on  the  door? 


Muck,  if 
you  cut 
that  rope. 
I’ll  have 
to  arrest 
you! 


At  Seeko’s 
estate  on 
Long 
Island! 


For  murder? 


No,  for 
littering! 


Well... 
got  my 
knife! 


M’main  man  here  needs  some  bad 
dudes  to  help  him  rescue  his  lady 
from  a  gang  of  serious  cats!  Now 
I  these  suckers  are  armed  to  the  teeth., 
they  got  Uzis,  rockets,  bazookas 
and  tanks! 

\m 


Okay,  mate! 
Where  are 
they  holding 
Stue? 


What  kind  of 
weapons  have 
we  got? 


Dandee!  We  got 
your  friend, 
Falter,  and  if  you 
don’t  come  down, 
Fm  going  to  shoot 
heem! 


He’s  my 
mate  an’  if 
anyone 
shoots  him, 
it’s  gonna 
be  me! 


Boy!  What 
j  a  chum! 


'  //  -I|1I  I  . . .  a,  ii  ,,  . 

Sico  is  going  to  want  revenge,  so 
we’re  putting  you  under  protective 
custody!  You’ll  be  guarded  24  hours 
a  day, 

except,  of  course,  when  the  men  are  n 
on  their  coffee  breaks! 


I  appreciate  what  you  blokes  are 
doing,  but  Fm 

going  back  to  Australia  so  I  can 
deal  with  Sico  on  my  home 
turf! 


(j'day, 

luv! 


AUSTRALIA:  ^ 

Muck!  Welcome 
back!  I  guess  ya  got 
homesick,  eh, 


Am  I  glad  you  got 
here!  I  couldn’t  eat 
another  bite! 


ot  to  worry...  you 
friends  here!  So  what’s  the 
problem,  Muck? 


Ya  mean 
like 

Scarface? 


You  guys  can  keel 
the  girl...  I  want 
Dandee  myself! 

,  ... 

No  problem!  He  moight  be 

We’ll  send  hard  to  find, 
him  a  Mr.  Sico!  He’s 


Dandee  was  raised  by  the  Aborigines...  he  can  talk  to  the  animals! 


Seeko,  did  you 
see  that? 


Muck,  is  it 
alright  if 
we  eat 
them?! 


Look!  That  ^ 

crocodile  got  ra 
Falter!  i 


Falter, 
it’s  me, 
Muck! 


1  Let’s  get  outta 
-  here!  There’s 
a  real  croc’ 
chasin’  us! 


rirst  you 
shoot  me 
and  now 
S  you  try  to 
■  drown  me! 


Since  when 
do  you  ruFi 
from 

crododiles?!i 


H  ...What 

^/A  friends 
•#  for? 


This  is  different, 
it’s  a  female  and 
she’s  got  a  crush 
on  me! 


They  get  hungry 
out  here.. .it’s  3 
thousand  miles  to 
the  nearest 
McDonald’s! 


Dandee  is  trying  to  lead  us 
into  an  ambush,  but  I  have  my 
own  idea!  We’ll  make  him 
come  to  us! 


Falter!  Why  did 
you  shoot  them? 

iiHfj 


1  hey  were 
smoking  in  the 
non-smoking 
section  of 
the  jungle! 


Seeko,  I’d  do  anything  for  you,j 
but  you  know  what  the  surgeon! 
general  says  about  smoking! 


We’ll 
smoke 
him  out! 


®WAV 


We  are  not 
here  to  thank 


you,  vwc  want  to 
o^ort  you. 
B^u*e  of 


your  ricUculoui 
moviea,  tourist! 
think  Australia 
is  overran  with 
poiionoui 
snakes, 
man*eatmg 
Aborigines, 
croco^ei 
and  now, 
Colutnbian 
drug  dealers. 


...And  you 
want  to 
thank  me  for 
all  the 

publicity  I’ve 
generated? 

Glad  to 
do  it,  mates! 


Dandee,  we’re  from 
the  Australian 
Tourist  Bureau... 


X'UL  MAVE  TO  CHAfiS-E 

you  DoueuEPoR-mE 

LOBOTOMY.  I 


V 


After  seeing  the  choice  of  wimpy 
presidential  candidates  we  have 
this  year,  we  think  it’d  be  nice  to 
have  a  gutsy,  real  macho  guy  in  the 
White  House!  Like,  frinstance, 
did  you  ever  wonder  what  it’d’ve 
been  like... 


IF  MORTON  DOWNS'^ 
JR.  WAS  PRESIDENT! 


My  Secretary  of 
Transportation,  Leon 
Spinks,  couldn’t  be 
here...  he  had  an 
accident  on  the  way  to 
the  studio!  My  Secretary 
of  Agriculture  might 
look  like  a  chicken,  but 
he’s  really  a  tough  guy... 


Okay,  gang,  zip  it  up!  I  want  to  introduce  my  new  cabinet! 

These  guys  aren’t  your  usual  bunch  of  wimps!  First, 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  Donald  Trump!  The  man’s  got 
more  money  than  the  government!  Who  knows?  Maybe  he’ll 
slip  us  a  few  bucks  to  balance  the  budget!  Secretary  of 
Defense.. .who  else  but  Mr.  Defense  himself,  L.T.... 
Lawrence  Taylor! 


Principal  Joe 
Clark,  a  guy  who 
finally  figured  out 
how  to  get  kids  to 
learn,  is  my 
Secretary  of 
Education! 


Kight  on! 
When  you 
bop  them 
upside  the 
head  with  a 
baseball  bat, 
they  learn  or 


If  those 
Commies  or 
Ireinicins  try 
cornin’  round 
my  end,  I’ll 
bury  the 
suckers! 


stiffs  had  som' 
representation 
government. 

Meet  my 
Secretary  of 
Labor,  a  real 
stiff,  Sylvestei 
P,  Smythe! 


WARNING;  This  parody  of  a 
parody  may  be  harmful  to  your, 
intelligence!  Signed  C.  Everett? 
Kook,  Sturgeon  General  i 


J  Frank  Perdue!  For  thek 

all-important  job  of  fl 
Secretary  of  State,  Mr.  | 
John  Gotti,  the 
odfather!  Now  the  U.S 
will  get  some  respect 
around  the  world! 


Why  you  pablum  puker,  are  you 
questioning  my  patriotism?  I  don’t  know 
what  to  do  with  you,  punk!  We’ll  let  the 
experts  decide! 


Hold  it  right  there,  pal! 

Who  the  heck  do  you  think  you  are 
telling  me  what  to  say?!  I  say  what  I 
damn  well  please! 


Do  you 
swear  to 
uphold  the 
Constitution 
of  the  U.S.? 


Please  repeat 
after  me... 


THE  INAUGURATION 


Are  we  gonna  kick  us  some  commie  butt  or  what? 


Secretary 
Gorbachev  says 
he  wants  to 
place  a  limit  on 
long  range 
missiles! 


ril  bet  he  does!  Well,  Mr.  Secretary,  I 
don’t  trust  you  Russkies...and  I  especially 
don’t  trust  Russkies  who  look  like  a  bird 
made  doo-doo  on  their  head! 


Mr.  President,  the 
General  Secretary 
bjects  to  this  public 
•um. 


Look,  pal,  this  is 
America!  We  don’t  keep 
secrets  from  our  people! 
Right,  guys?! 


Did  you  ever  think  of  getting  a  rug 
to  cover  that  thing?  I’ve  got 
something  for  you! 


He  wants  these 
Iks  held  in  private! 


Big  deal!  Look,  slimeball,  1 
insult  everybody  who  comes 
here!  What  makes  Gorby  think 
he’s  better  than  the  rest  of 
my  guests?! 


The  Secretary  has  never  been  so  insulted 
in  his  life!  We  are  leaving! 


iey!  It  looks  good! 
They’ll  love  it  in 
Lussia...  it’s  a  Marx 
dg!  Harpo,  that  is, 
not  Karl! 


f 


There  are  gonna  be  some  changes  here  now  that 
I’m  President!  First,  if  you  want  to  smoke,  light 
up!  If  anybody  complains,  I’ll  give  you  a 
Presidential  pardon!  And  don’t  raise  your  hands, 
unless  you  want  to  go  to  the  John!  If  you  have  a 
question,  step  up  to  the  Loudmouth  microphone! 


Hold  it  right  there,  you  vitamin-vomiting  libera 
punk!  We  don’t  want  any  questions  from  your, 
left-wing  rag!  You  got  a  geslion?  Go  to  Moscow' 


Mr.  President,  I’m  from 
the  Daily  Tribune  and... 


Mr.  President,  since  the  tax 
’laws  favor  the  wealthy,  are 
you  going  to  change  the  law 
to  make  the  rich  pay  their 
fair  share? 


Listen,  pal...  now  that  I’m  in  politics,  I’m  making  really  big 
money  for  the  first  time  in  my  life!  If  you  think  I’m  going  to 
raise  my  taxes,  you’ve  got  a  screw  loose!  Get  that  wimp 
outta  here! 


Now  that’s  what  I  call  a 
Presidential  Seal! 


Sir,  that’s  the 
Presidential  Seal! 


What  the  heck  is 
that  thing?! 


If  you  ask  me,  it’s  fo^- 
the  birds!  ; 


SHOW 


THERE’S  AN  AXIOM  IN  TRANSYLVANIA 
POLIT1CS...WINNERS  HAVE  TO  RE 


VOTE  GETTERS 


GEORGE  GLADIR  writer  JOHN  SEVERIN  Ulustrator 


^  this  &OZX)  ALSO  ■ 
\  BELltVES  m  TAVCiMG  J 
I  AT-Tf  RNOOH  NAPS  ■ 
J  THAT  WOULD  PUT  41 
EVEN  ROV4ALOREA6AN 

zr-l  to  SHAKE 


r 


TRANSYLVANIA  NEEDS  THE  COUNT! 


Our  country’s 
future,  pardon  the 


The  ONLY  Middle-of-the-Road  Candidate  with  Both  a 
RIGHT  WING  &  a  LEFT  WING! 


TAfeSoB^RCANDIDAT£ 

"(NEVER  D({INK.....WINE/" 
-OKACULA 


The  Count  has  proven  he  can  deal  with  all  types... 
Type  “A”,  Type  “B”,  Type  “O” 


1  he  count  would  balance  the  budget 

by  draining  the  wealthy.. .and 
not  so  wealthy! 


The  Count  believes  in  working  into 
the  wee  hours  of  the  night  in  behalf  of 
his  constituents! 


At  summit  conferences,  the  Count  is  always  on 
top  of  things...  namely,  in  the  rafters! 


RE  ELECT  THE 
FRANKENSTEIN 
MONSTER! 

The  Candidate  with  a  Proven  Track 
Record  of  Getting  Ont  the  Vote! 


elect 


“No  ifs,  ands,  or  butts... 
She’s  the  most  attractive 
thing  in  today’s  body  politic!” 

NEWSLEAK  Magazine 

/  X 


“Unlike  with  other  politicians, 
with  Vampirella,  what  you  see 
is  what  you  get!  Amen!” 

GRIME  Magazine 

VOTE  VAMPI 
FOR  PRESIDENT! 

...And  Transylvania  Will  Never  Be  the  Same! 

Double  Your  Voting  Pleasure  With 

DR.JEKYllandMR.HYDE 

The  Only  Candidate  Who  Can  See  Both  Sides 
of  Every  Issue! 


Q  He  has  prevented  unbridled 
growth  in  Transylvania  by 
controlling  the  number  of 
live  Transylvanians! 

9  He’s  saved  the  Transylvanian 
Social  Security  system  by 
eliminating  the  number  of  people 
eligible  to  collect! 

THE  LABOR  PARTY’S  CHOICE!! 

He  may  bust  houses  and  he  may  bust  towns, 
but  he  will  never  bust  unions! 


♦  JEKYLL  and  HYDE  can  throw  two 
hats  into  the  ring! 

^  JEKYLL  and  HYDE  can  second  his 
own  nomination! 

<0  JEKYLL  and  HYDE  can  serve  as  is 
own  Vice-President! 


FREDDY! 


TKe  Candidate  IVho  CUTS  Across. 

ALL  Party  Lines! 

The  only  nominee  with  a  razor-sharp  mind... and  fingers 

to  match! 

IF  Elected,  FREDDY  Promises 

To: 


‘I  don’t  believe  in  giving  our  country’s  enemies 
the  finger  when  I  can  give  them  all  ten!” 


CUT  X4XES! 

CUT  THE  BUDCrET  TO  THE  BONE! 
CUT  UP  WITH  VAMPIRELLA 


ELECT  FREDDY...THE  ONLY  CANDIDATE  WHO  CAN  SHRED  MORE 

DOCUMENTS  THAN  OLIVER  NORTH  AND  FAWN  HALL  COMBINED! 


mEDUnUNKENSn 

•••He’ll  Put  LIFE  Into  Our 
ECONOMY  Hie  Same  Way  He’s 
Put  LIFE  Into  Our 


meet 

WOLFIHAN 


Doc  Frankestein  presents  his  full 
employment  policy: 

•  Half  of  the  unemployed  will  be  put  to 
work  digging  up  old  graves! 

•  The  other  half  will  be  put  to  work 
digging  fresh 


DR.  FRANKENSTEIN 
knows  first-hand 
how  inflation  can 
hurt  business: 


Today  an  arm 
and  a  leg  can 
cost  more  than 
an  arm  and  a  leg! 


“I  believe  in  cradle-to-grave  care  for 
everyone... especially  the  grave  care!” 


...The  no  stuffed-shift  candidate  who 
always  lets  his  hair  down! 

“if  elected,  I  promise  voters  MORE 
full  lunch  buckets  and  MORE  full 
moons!” 

m  office  I  promise 

BAN  handguns... 

M  especially  those  with 
SILVER  BULLETS!” 

“A  REAL  workaholic!  Responds  to  every 
problem  by  sinking  his  TEETH  into  it!” 

SLIME  Magazine 


SOME  CAMPAIGN  ALSO-RANS  WHO 
QIJICKIY  FELL  BY  THE  WAYSIDE... 


INVISIBLE  MAN 

Experienced  difficulty  dealing 
with  his  image.  Also  held  back 
by  an  uninspiring  campaign 
slogan:  What  you  see  is 
what  you  get! 

GODZILLA 

Voters  feared  he  might  try  to 
introduce  big  government! 


THE  MOLE 
CREATURE 

Opponents  hated  him  because 
of  his  ability  to  dig  up  dirt. 
Justly  accused  of  having 

tunnel  vision! 

THE  MUMMY 

Big  ego.  Voters  believed  he  was 
completely  wrapped  up 
in  himself! 


THEFLY 

Citizens  suspected  he  might 
replace  the  Oval  Office  with 
the  Offal  Office.  Nasty  temper 
1.. during  his  campaigning  he 
repeatedly  hit  the  ceiling! 


THE  HUNCHBACK 

Experienced  great  difficulty  in 
convincing  the  electorate  that 
he  could  make  the  nation 
stand  tall! 


tH'ENP 
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Hi!  I’m  Elmer  Dudd!  The  weason  I’m  here 
is  to  fill  you  in  on  the  background  and 
expwain  the  hit  movie  of  the  year!  Why  does 
a  movie  that  cost  $45  million  dowwars  need 
an  expwanation?  Well,  this  movie  is  a 
combination  of  cartoon  and  weal  wive 
action!  So.  the  editors  of  CWACKED  figured 
that  the  kids  would  onwy  understand  the 
cartoon  part  and  the  adults  would  ownwy 
understand  the  weal  wive  part... which 
expwains  why  I’m  expawaining  the  movie!  In 
keeping  with  the  spiwit  of  this  film,  we 
thought  that  aweal  wive  cartoon  chawacter 
should  act  as  your  guide  for. . . 


RICH  KRIEGEL  writer 


Here  are  some  of  the  stars  meeting  with  the  pwoducer  and  as  you  can  see,  cartoon 
chawacters  are  just  as  tempermental  and  phony  as  weal  wive  actors! 


Ya  gotta  be  kiddin’,  doc!  Usin’  an  unknown  rabbit  fer  the 
lead  and  having  a  superstar  like  me  doin’  a  cameo?!  No 
wonder  you  never  won  an  Oscar! 


Howard  who?!  Sorry,  fella., 
your  name  ain’t  on  my  list! 


Ahoy  dere,  Spielburger!  I 
yain’t  gonna  be  in  dis  pitcher 
unless’n  I  get  ten  percent  of 
the  grossk! 


My  name  should  go  above  the 
title!  After  all... I  started 
the  business! 


That’s  the  actor  they 
hired  to  play  the 
private  eye! 


Who’s  that  funny- 
lookin’  guy? 

Hyuck! 


You  talk  just  like 
Max  Headroom! 


Donnie!  Sweetie 
baby!  I’ve  always 
wanted  to  woik 
with  you! 


Daffy,  believe  me 
babe,  the  pleasure  is 
all  mine! 


You  call  yourself  an 
agent?!  A  star  like 
me,  only  doing  a 

walk-on?! 


aT)) 

-  •-  A 

V  Mr 

M-M-M-Max 

who?! 

mwWY  BWOGAN  artist 


Cut!  Cut!  Roger!  Will  you  stick  to  the 
script?!  It’s  CLUB!  CLUB!,  not 
GLUCK!!  GLUCK!! 


You  screw  up  one  more  time,  ya  creep,  an’  I’ll 
hit  ya  wit’  my  dirty  diaper!  Will  somebody 
gimme  a  light?! 


Sorry,  Mr.  Moron!  I’ll  get 
it  right  next  time! 


The  movie  opens  with  a  typical  1940s  cariuon!  The  cwitics  vva\ed  and  the  audiences 
woved  it, . .the  weason  being  that  they’re  used  to  Saturday  morning  cartttons  where 
nothing  mmes  except  the  chawacters'  mouths  timl  the  sponsors'  pwoducts! 


Now  we  get  to  meet  the  first  wive  actor... Notice  how  he  casts  a  weal  shadow 
Bov.  that's  a  hist  technical  advance! 


r . . . . . 

Okay,  everyone. .  .take  a 
i  break! 

\ 

In  , 

1 

Moron,  I’m  Oddie 
Dalliance,  pwivate  eye 
. .  .1  mean,  private  eye! 


Some  job...  a 
rabbit’s  tail! 


I  got  a  job  fer  you. 
Dalliance!  I  want  you  to 

tail  a  rabbit! 


No,  no!!  I  want  you  to  tail  the  rabbit’s  wife 
and  believe  me,  that  is  some  tail! 
Roger  thinks  his  wife  is  foolin’  around  and 
he  can’t  concentrate  on  his  work!  I  want  you 
to  check  it  out! 


Mcci  Oddie  Dalliance.. .11  \voi-kll>.  cynical  lough  pwivaie  eye, who  dwinks 

loo  much! 


l^aah!  I  saw  a  flying 
elephant! 


Yah,  but  since  when  has 
Dumbo  been  pink?! 


Relax,  it’s 
only 

Dumbo! 


ig  to  gel  westless.  ihe>  bv\iiig  in  Dumbo  lor 
I  mc;in  l'w\-()n!  Heh  lieli  heh! 


Gimme  a  drink,  doll!  I  can  pay,  I 
got  a  job  for  Moron  Studios! 


I’ve  heard  of  dueling 
banjos,  but  dueling 
pianos?! 


You  working  for  the  Loonies? 
What  happened?  Did  someone 
steal  Rudolph’s  red  light? 


You’re  deshpicable!  How 
can  you  call  yourself  a 
star  when  nobody 
can  understand  a  word 
you  say?! 


You’re  nothing  but  a 
no-talent  quack! 


Dallitmce  goes  lo  the  sawoon  where  his  eiiil'wiciul  Dowores  works! 


Dallitincc  then  goes  10  Ihe  INK  IJOTTI.L.  ;i  night  cwuh  where  Roger's 
w  lie.  .Sewiea,  works  as  a  singer! 


Sf  v\aA7 

r 

Roger  Wabbit  souveniers; 
T-shirts,  watches,  lunchboxes. . . 


It  looks  like  Roger  is  going 
to  be  bigger  than  Garfield 
and  Snoopy  combined! 


I  )alliaiK'c  moots  .Mor\  .\cno.  ilto  ous  \\  hti  o\\  ns  I  ,< H»no\  \  iilo  aiul  is  pla\  ino 


arouikl  w  ilh  Rtioor's  \\  ilo! 


Don’t  worry! 
Ha  hah  ha! 
It’s 

disappearing 

ink! 


Oddie,  have  a  seat! . . . 
Ha  ha!  Like  my  whoopee 
cushion?!  Here,  smell 
my  flower. . . ! 


Why  don’t  you  dooo  right 
and  get  me  some  karats. 


So  you’re  the  gumshoe 
who’s  been  tailing  me?  I 
don’t  like  people 
sticking  their  noses  in 
my  business! 


I’m  just  trying 
to  keep  abreast 
of  things,  doll! 


Isn't  il  widiculous  how  sonic  men  make 
biKiris  oithcmscwves  over  a  pwett'.  laiK 


Dalliance  pecked  through  the  keyhc'lc  and  saw  Acne  and  Sexxica  pwaying 
U'ing  AwoiiikI  llie  Wbsey!  He  took  some  pictures  and  weturned  to  Moron 
Studios... Poor  Roger  went  to  pieces  when  he  saw  the  pictures! 


I  can’t  believe  it!  My  Sexxica  playing 
Ring  Around  the  Rosy  with  another  man! 
Whenever  I  ask  her,  she  has  a  headache! 


I  got  a  stiff  on  my 
hands. .  .somebody  bumped 
off  Merv  Acne! 


The  pwot  thickens! 


Maybe  his 
whoopee  cushion 

exploded! 


]  No,  your  buddy  Roger 
Wabbit  dropped  a 
refridgerator  on  his 
noggin.  We  got  plenty 
of  evidence! 


.Judge  Gwoom  makes  his  entwanec!  You  can  tell  he's  the  villain  'cause  he 


dwcsscs  in  bwaek  anti  they  pway  bad-guy  music  whenever- he's  awound! 


Dalliance!  I  understand  that 
you  overheard  Roger  Wabbit 
say  he  would  do  anything  to 
keep  his  wife!  I  guess  that 
included  murder!  I  find  him 
guilty  and  sentence  him 
to  death! 


In  Looneyville,  I  am 
judge,  jury  and 
executioner! 


Whatever 
happened  to 

trial-by- 

jury? 


.Judge  Gwoom  shows  what  a  wouse  he  weally  is  by  kiw  wing  a  poor, 
innocent  Wooiiie! 


This  is  the  fate  that  awaits  Roger 
Wabbit  when  I  catch  him!  I  have 
discovered  a  secret  formula  that 
erases  Loonies!  It’s  made  up  of  two 
beef  patties,  special  sauce,  onion, 
lettuce,  pickles  and  a  sesame  bun! 


Man!  That 
would  kill 
anybody! 


YAAAHHH!! 


Dalliance!  We  know 
you’re  hidin’  that 

rabbit! 


What’s  with  this 
shooting? 
■Whatever 
happened  to  my 

rights?! 


We  ain’t  shootin’  you, 
we’re  shootin’  th’  door! 


Okay,  door!  You  have 
the  right  to  remain 
silent... 


l^iier.  Judge  Gwoom’s  weasels  awwive  at  Dalliance's  pwaee! 


liance  has  another  supwise  in  his  office  later  on... 


Mr.  Dalliance,  I  need  your 
help  to  clear  Roger! 


Forget  it!  I  don’t  help  dames  who 
play  Ring  Around  the  Rosey 
behind  their  husband’s  backs! 


Mr.  Moron  made  me  do  it!  He  said  if  I  didn’t,  Roger 
would  never  work  in  the  movies  again!  Tm  not  really 
bad,  but  the  way  I’m  drawn,  it’s  hard  to  be  good! 


Meyow!  Heh!  Dat’s  a  good 
one,  boss!  HA! 


In  all  pwivatc  eye  movies,  the  pwots  get  vewy  eomplicatecl.  Wuckily,  1  m 
here  to  expwain  it  to  you...  the  only  pvvobwem  is.  I  don't  undestand  it  myselfl 


The  giant  conglomerate,  4  Leaf  Clover, 
owns  the  Moron  Studios  and  they  want  to 
take  over  Looneyville,  which  was  owned  by 
Mervin  Acne!  They  knocked  off  Acne,  who 
left  a  will  leaving  Looneyville  to  the 
Loonies!  The  will  is  mission  and  if  it  isn’t 
found  by  midnight  the  Loonies  will  lose 
Looneyville  to  4  Leaf  Clover,  Inc.! 


Phew!  An’  I  thought 
The  Maltese  Falcon 

had  a  complicated  plot! 


W-who’s 

there?! 


Judge  Gwooin  and  his  weasel  powice  go  to  the  sawoon  to  try  and  laid 
Rosier. ..Poor  Rosier  falls  for  Gvvoom’s  Iwick 


Boss!  Y’want  I 
should  tear  up  th’ 
joint  t’  find  dat 
silly  rabbit? 


It  won’t  be  necessary. . . 
No  Looney  can  resist  a 
knock,  knock  joke! 
...KNOCK,  KNOCK! 


Git  outta  th’ 
way,  ya 

road  hogs| 


The  diwector  finawwy  decided  to  turn  this  into  a  weal 
cartoon,  even  though  he’s  using  wive  actors!  After  the 
ear  chase.  Roger  and  Se.xxica  are  held  in  Gwooni's 
Looney  Slop  Factory.  Meanwhile.  Dalliance  has  his 


ov\  n  pwoblems! 


Hi!  My  name’s  Tweety! 
Wanna  pway?! 


Hey!  Let  go  of  my 
fingers!  I’ll  fall! 


That’s  the  idea, 
buster!  This  is  a 
cartoon,  ya 
know!  Heh  heh 
heh  heehh!! 


In  a  weal  pwivate  eye  movie  from  the  ’dOs,  ihere  weren’t  many 
car  chases,  but  today’s  audience  expects  a  car  chase  in  evewy  film! 


The  pwan  works! 


Silly  Judge!  Don’t  you  know 
drinks  aren’t  for  kids. .  .or 
rabbits?!  Come  one,  Roger!  Let’s 
get  out  of  here! 


fceeehhh,  what  s 
up,  dick?  I  think 
you  forgot 
something...  like, 
mebbe  yer 
parachute? 


Nah!  Why  should 
I?  I’m  only  a  bit 
player... let  that 
big  star  rabbit, 
Roger,  help  him! 


Where’s  Dumbo, 
now  that  I  need 
him?! 


7QNa 

\mcH  fm  muie  / 
p/^oFFir^i  , 


;i  cwassic  moment  in  cincniii  history!  Two  of  How  wvwood’s 


weatest  stars  in  the  same  .scene! 


needed  pressing, 
yer  honor! 


ness  what. ..it's  bwanki  Aene  u.sed  disappearini 


I’ve  got  enough  slop  in  here 
to  erase  Looneyville!  If  that 
will  isn’t  found  in  15 
minutes,  or  by  the  end  of  the 
page,  Looneyville  will 
b^ome  the  property  of  4 
Leaf  Clover;  which  I  happen 
to  own!  I’m  going  to  replace 
Looneyville  with  a  freeway 
so  Californians  can  get  stuck 
in  huge  traffic  jams,  breathe 
smog  and  fumes  and  look  at 


Wcnieinhcr  how  the  Wicked  Witch  in  tiic  Wizard  oi’Oz  got  lier.s?  Well, 
Dalliance  did  and  bou  wows  the  melting  schtiek  and  dips  Gwoom  in  the  swop! 


Oddie!  Look!  The 
writing  is  back  on 
the  will! 


Acne  used  the  ol’  | 
disappearing¬ 
reappearing  ink ! 
trick...  which  ! 
also  means  that  | 
the  ink  is  back  on , 
my  best  suit! 


Wooncyvillc  wa  ssaved  and  now  bew'ongs  to  the  Woonics!  Cawifornia  never 
gut  a  fweewav  aiul  there  is  no  smog  or  powwution  and  tlie  Dodgers  are  still 
in  Bwooklyn  !  What  else  is  there  to  siiy.  but... 


Shut  up!  You  know  this 
place  holds  20,000! 


There’re  almost  3000 
people  out  there,  Ree^ 


My  Executioner  8000  mega-watt,  grad- 
stereo,  dual  channel  amplifier  and  Vigilante 
ZX  wireless  guitar  are  the  most  advanced 
and  expensive  models  available! 

mipi 


Shut  up!  You  still  I 

can’t  play  a  @#$&ing  I 
note!  I 


This  record  is  going  to  be 
colossal!  Huge!!  Number  one 
with  a  rocket!  The  biggest  ever!!! 


Shut  Up!!  That  isn’t  our 
record! 


l^tTH 


5^^THe 
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SYLLV  HARRY 


